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You seriously woke me up for this? 


Author's Notes: 
Short fluff. Enjoy. 


"Junior!" Oh god, what? Why? What? 

"JUNIOR!" 

"What?" | turned around in my bunk. 

"Get your ass over herel" Grunting, | crawled out to the living room area of the tour bus with my blanket 


around me. Ain't nothing like waking up to Dave yelling. 


"What?" He was sitting on the couch still in just a t-shirt and boxers, but not looking tired at all. 

"You look cute. Sit down" | hopped down next to him, snuggled up to his side and stared out one of the windows. 
Thank god the sun was not up yet. What was the time anyway? SAM? 6? 

He didn't bother to turn any of the lights on. Honestly, it looked nice and peaceful this way. 


"Sit with your back to me." 
"Whyyy?" | didn't expect an answer. | was just bitching. But | obeyed. 


He sprawled on the couch to reach something on the little table next to it. He sits back up, settles comfortably 
at my back and gets all of my hair from under my blanket and starts combing it. Slooowly untangling all of it. 
"You seriously woke me up because you wanted to comb my hair?" 


"Shhh..." 
So | just sat there and enjoyed it. 


"Hold this." A section of hair is pushed towards one of my hands. "And this." Another one to my other hand. 
He puts the comb down and starts braiding my hair. | can't believe him.. 

| can just imagine him concentrating so he won't fuck it up. So cute. 

He finishes, secures it with a hairtie and admires his work | turn around to look at his face. And just like | 


expected, he gives me a little smile. 


"| like it" | get up and go to the bathroom mirror to check it out. 

It actually looks nice. Really nice. 

| slowly wander back to him. 

"| like it too." | give him a little peck on his cheek 

‘lm glad" He smiles and moves to peck my lips as he pulls me closer to him. | cover both of us with my 


blanket and we just talk and cuddle as the peaceful morning hours pass and the world starts to wake up. 


